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TheJiWory ffj KmgLedrl 

v#/^.TheGods defend her^beare him hence a while. 

Enter Lear wtth j^ordeliei in hie armes, 
I>Mr.HowIc,howlc,howle,howle : O you arc men of fiones. 
Had I your tongues ;and eyes,I would vfe them fo. 

That heauens vault fliould cracke ; O, flic is gone for cuer. 

1 know when ohe is dead^ and when one Hues, 

Slices dead as earth : Lend me a looking-glaflc) 

If that her breath will mifland flaine the flone,flie then Hues. 
Kent.li this the promift end ! 

Edg.Ot image of that horror? .Fall and ceafe. 

JL«.<r.Thi«fcatherflir$,flie liues,ifitbefo>itis a chance that 
do's redeeme all forro wes that cuer I hauc felt. 

Kent A my good mafler. 

ZiMr. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Ledtr.K plague vpon you murdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now (bees gone for cuer : CordelU^ Cordelia^ ftay a U- 
tle. What ift thou fayft ?hcr voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
an excellent thing in wotnen.I kild theflaue that was a hanging 
thee. Crfp.Tis true my Lords hec did, 

Lear. Did I not fellow ? I ha feenc the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauchion I would hauemade^hem skip t lam oldnow,and 
thefe fame crofles fpoile me. Who are you f Mine eyes are none 
o‘th bed, He tell you flraight* 

Kent. If Fortune bragd of two (heloucd or hated. 

One of them we behold. 

Lear.Kxc not you Kent { 

^e»r.The fame your feruant iC^wr.wher is your feruat Caiw i 
Le4T JHees a good fellow, I can cell that. 

Heel flrike and quickly too,hees dead and rotten. 

JiTewr.No my good Lord,! am the very man. 
he/tr.Wt fee that flraight. 

K’ewr.That from your life ofdiffercnce and decay, . 

Haue followed your fad fleps. 

£.e 4 r.You are welcome hether, 

KentX^ot no man clfc : All’s chccrclefl*c, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldefl^aughtcis hauefoce-doom’d themfelues, 
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/^nd dcfperatcly arc dead. Lear.So I thinke too, 

Allf. He knowes not what he fees, and vainc it is 
That weprefentvs to him. 

Edgar Very bootleffc. E*>ttr Captaine 

^ap: Edmund is dead my Lord. 

All>' Thats but a trifle hcerc t you Lords and Noble friends, 
know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come.lhalbe 
applied : for vs we will refigne during the life of this old maiefly 
to him our abfolute power, you to your rights with bootc, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then meritcd,al friends 
{hall tafle the wages of their vcrtue,and allfocs the cup of their 
deferuings : O fec,fcc. 

Lear. And my poorc foolc is hangd ; no,no life, why {hould 
a dog, a horfc,a tat haue life, and thou no breath at all ^ O thou 
wilt.eomcnomorc,neuer,ucHer,ncucr; pray vndo thisbuttonj 
chankc you fir, 0,o,o,o,o. 

Edg, He faints, my Lord,my Lord, 

Lear: Breake heart, I prethc breake. 

Edg: Looke vp my Lord, 

Kent.'^Vex not his ghoft.O let him paCTc, 
he hates him much,that would vpon the wrackc 
Ofthis tough world flretch him out longer. 
fi^.'Ohe is gone indeed, 

A:<f»r;The wonder is, he hath endured fo long. 

Me but vfurpt his life. 

Duke: Bcare them ftom hence, ourprefent bufinefle 
Is to generall woe tfriends ofmy foulc,you twaine 
Rule in this kingdomc, and the good ftate fuftaine. 

Kent: I haue a iourncy fir, ftiortly to go. 

My mafler cals,and I mufl not fay no. 

Duke The waight of this fad time we muft obay, 

Speake what we feele.not what we ought to fay : 

The oldefl hauc borne moft.we that arc yong,, 

Shallncucr fee fo much, nor Hue fo long. 
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